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WINGED TERROR PROWLED THE SKIES ABOVE NO-MANS LAND! 


SLACK 








GOOD 1 ate getieve | |THE C.0...ALL THOSE OTHER 
L e < FINE YOlNG MEN/ 6owey 
3 = z E | | THEIR BLANES RIPPED AnD 
RECOVERING FEOM HIS, : s 7 TORN ING INHUMAN! 
1S THE GERMAN A, nu Ponty We KNEW are 
IT WAS! 


WINGED DEATH. AND TURNED 
The BATTLE SKIES INTO A 
MGHTMARE.. 








B SURVIVED 














AN HOUR LATER, IN THE DAWN MISTS HIGH ABOVE 'NO,MIAN'S LAND® | ATS. FIENDISH WORK DONE THE WINGED "FIFTY MILES AWAY, AT 
fei ARGTEEL 7jLOT FOUND. THE FEARFUL ANSWER. ST THAT STRUCK AT DAWN. PIU RRED To MISTY HOUR, A SOPWITH 
— ; é ; VEN YON KLORR FIGHTER DIVED AND 
WW \y VW"! Poo sky. 











THE PILOT WAS TIM WILSON; SONOF A } J OLD GROUCHER | 
TRAVELLING CIRCUS OWNER, WH J ‘GROMETT \NOULD 
ONLY RECENTLY EARNED HIS pitore Wines HAVE AFIT IF HE: 
ce 











LSORN Pilar IF EVER 
THERE WAS eZ 
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Oliver Cromwell founded the British Army as we know it today 





BUT MAJOR GROMETT WAS ALREADY BREATHING FIRE 





AND FURY... 
OH, STREWTH 

HIS DARNED BREEZE!) 

NOW THEY CAN SEE 

ME DOWN THERE/) 














THESE NEW SOPWITHS ARE 
/OUS , WILSON J EVERY ONE 
1S NEEDED To FIGHT THE ENEMY! 
1 GAVE ORDERS THAT THEY WERE| 
NOT TO BE NEEOLESSLY 
RISKED ~ BY RECKLESS 
YOUNG IDIOTS LIKE YOU 
WITH NO EXPERIENCE! 











1'D LIKE TO THINK I'D SEEN 
THE LAST OF YOU,WILSON, FOR 
[AM LEAVING 10 TAKE OVER’ 
COMMAND OF FOURTEENTH 
SQUADRON. BUT IT SEEMS 


THAT YOU"ARE BEING 
POSTED THERE W/TH 
Me! a” 





FOURTEENTH /YOU WILL 
REPORT TO YOUR NEW 
SQUADRON BY 07.00 


MORNING / 





BUT THE WINTER SUN WAS STILL LOW ON THE HORIZON 
WHEN TIM FOUND HIMSELF ABOVE THE FRONT NEXT 
MORNING. ~ 
p DARN ITE I'M 
MILES OFF MY 
BEARING! IF I'M 
LATE REPORTING IN, 
‘THE GROUCHER WILL 
PITCH INTO ME. 
GOOD AND PROPER, 











| WARN YOU, 
WILSON:.. OVE MORE 
BREACH OF DISCIPLINE 
AND "LL GROUND 
your 


PHEW DERE | 
LIKE OLD TIM HAD. 
Befren watch a 

STEP FROM NOW, 

b ONS 


YES.SIR. SEVEN 
O'CLOCK TOMORROW 
MORNING / I'L BE 

THERE , SIR! 























ANOTHER 
CAMEL / IT MUST] 
BE FROM THE 
FOURTEENTH... 











THEN HIS UNHEARD WARNING DIED 
INTO STUNNED, DISBELIEVING 
SILENCE AS... 





THEN TIM GASPED WITH HORROR AS ANOTHER PLANE 
CAUGHT His EVE 


THERE / ABOVE 
YOU, MAN ( 























Some people sleep for as little as three hours a night. 


Aino BUT AS TIM DIVED, THE DOOMED AND. 

IN My GUNS ‘THAT MANGLED CAMEL SUDDENLY REARED 

THING... MUSTN'T, AS IF IN ITS DEATH THROES, AND 
SEE ME/ | SMASHED AGAINST TIM'S PLANE 





TT WAS A SIGHT TIM WILSON WOULD 
NEVER BE ABLE 7O FORGET. 











THE EARTH RUSHED UP PHEW! NOW IT'S 
“TOWARDS HIM... AND THE ‘SHANKS' PONY THE 
NOSE OF THe sopwitH Lael : i 
LIFTED, JUST IN TIME y IF | EVER FIND 

















Y MAT NU 2? 
= : . y DRY INH 

FOR AN HOUR, TIM TRUDGED THROUGH . y LiF 4. 

DOWNPOURING RAIN AND CLINGING MUD 2 


Yy B AVE BGEN UP HALE | 
INSIDE THE WOOD HE 4 \ THE NIGHT / 
FOUND A'HIGH:ARGHED 2 J A NAP. MAYBE LL 


BETTER WHEN | WAKE 
K vw 
“THAT WOOD OVER THERE [FL b UP! WORK OUT JUST 





MEANS SWELTER / AND WHERE | AM, ANO 
THAT'S SOMETHING WHICH way 
| NEED! jy 





EEP, EXHAUSTED SLEEP, 1D NOT Fi NOR DID HE HEAR THE 
HEAR ‘THE SOUND GF THE APPROACHING é }-[ KILLER- BAT TOWARDS THE VERY GAVE IN WHICH HE SLEPT. 
FOKKER TRI PLANE... y y 
UNTIL TOMORROW, 
MY PET! UNTIL THE 
NEXT DAWN... WHEN 
ANOTHER ENGLISH 
DOS SHALL DIE! 








(MORE NEXT EXT ween? | 


421 YEARS OLD... Tf 








MAN CONDEMNED JO LIVE FOREVER / 


DAM EIERNO 








Doomed BY AN ALCHEMIST’S CURSE TO LIVE FOREVER, 

ADAM ETERNO HAO BEEN WANDERING THE WORLO SINCE 

THE YEAR (280, SEARCHING FOR THE ONLY THING WHICH 
— if 


HEY, MISTER. 
JUST A MINUTE! 
WE'D LIKE A 
WORD WITH 

you! 


ITS ALL 
RIGHT! 











THE TWO THU 
WHO COULD Nv 


WIT HIMSEULLIN. 
THE CHEST! 


ADAM ETERNO 
TURNED WEARILY 
AWAY. «+ 


WAIT: DON'T HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 

YOU WANT TO TO GET YOUR HANDS 
HEAR OUR ON A SMALL FORTUNE 
PROPOSITION? INGOLDP 














THE GANG THAT STOLE THAT 
GOLD- BULLION ARE OLD ENEMIE: 
OF OURS ! WE WERE PLANNING T! 
DOTHE JOB OURSELVES..BUT 
THEY GOT THERE FIRST 


AND FROM WHAT WE SAW BEFORE, 
TRECKON YOU'RE JUST THE MAN 
doit: HecPUsTo GET THAT BULLION, 


ITISAGREED, My 
FRIEND! wOTHING sit 


CONTINUED OVERLEAF! 














Sound travels in air at 1,142 feet per second. 




























AS DUST AND DEBRIS SUBSIDED 
AROUND THE DATED, STARTLED 
BULLION ROBBERS... 





WHOEVER HENS 

THE POOR PERISHER'S. 
DONE FOR! NO-ONE 
COULD SURVIVE A, 
KL FALCLIKE THAT 














GOOD GRIEF: 
(1 DON'T. 


4-1 DON 
BELIEVE ITS 


y ] RE'S STILL ALIVES 
UGH! BACK, 1 SAY... HE'S GETTING 
STAND ASIDE! LET up? 
ME SEEIT) LET MY 
EYES FEAST UPON.. 

GOLD! f 











ADAM SEITED ONE OF ALLITNEEDS IS ONE BLOW. 
THE GOLD INGOTS BEFORE HERE, ON THE TEMPLE ¢ 
ANYONE COULD MOVE ¢ STRIKE. QUICKLY, 1 BEG YOU! 
LET ME ESCAPE INTO THE 
OBLIVION OF EVERLASTING 
SLEEP! 


The first hand-grenades were made by Kubla Khan in 1230. 































—" 
‘$0 YOU WILL 
NOTHELP ME, EH? 
YOU WILL NOT SHOW 

MERCY. .? 


AWWNNF! 













MY STARS... HE'S 
STILL MOVING / WH. 
KIND OF A BLOKE F 


a 
8) 








AHH! A STRAY 


MUST HAVE 
E PUMPS ! 
GNITED THE 
PETROL! 








BUT ADAMETERNO 
STUMBLED ON— 
STRAIGHT THROUGH 
THE ROARING WALL 
FLAMES! 







| DONOT EVEN 
SENSE THE HEAT! 





LEAPING INTO THEIR CAR, 
THETWOMEN WENT — , 
HURTLING IN PURSUIT? 





LET'S SEE HOWHE 
SURVIVES THE HEAD- 
ON IMPACT OF A CAR. 


TRAVELLING AT 
SIXTY MILES AN 
Hour! 





‘AT THAT MO. 
STREET. +. 


IMENT, ACR 
"$ RUNNING 


ROMUS!THE © 





















The penalty for not bowing before a Roman Emperor's statue was death. 





















Bur As THE 1Wo MEN LEAPT 
OUT, ANOTHERCAR ROARED 





OH. NO. coppeRs™ 
WE SHOULD HAVE 
KNOWN THEY'D 


BE PATROLLING 
THIS AREA ! 



























7 NOLIT.. WASN'T WE'LL SOON FIND OUT/ PORTER... 
US, HONEST! IT YOU RADIO FOR REINFORCEMENTS 
WAS ANDERSEN'S | |—ANDGET AN AMBULANCE FOR 
MOB! THAT POOR WRETCH THEY 
RAN DOWN } 


NW 


FERRIS AND CASEY! 
THAD AHUNCH YOU 

TWO WERE THE BRAINS 
BEHIND THAT GOLD- 
BULLION JOB / 













YEAH... THEY'RE HIDING ! BUT IT..-IT'S 
OUTIN THAT GARAGE, OVER 
THERE { 


3 Ee iG 





THAT'S THE LOT, SIR! 

THE SMOKE FROM THE 

FIRE KNOCKED THE 

FIGHT OUT OF MOST 
OF THEM 


NEVER MIND, WE'LL 
SEARCH FORHIMLATER! 
LET'S DEAL WITH THOSE 

BULLION ROBBERS FIRST..! 


HEY MUST BE SUFFERING FROMILLUSIONS, 
OR SOMETHING / ANYWAY, ALL THE GOLD HAS 
BEEN ACCOUNTED FOR: THERE ISN'T A 

SINGLE INGOT MISSING = 
- 














BUT ADAMETERNO WAS ALREADY 
FARAWAY! ONCE AGAIN, THE CHANCE 
OF RELEASE HAD SLIPPED THROUGH 
HIS FINGERS . ONLY ONEHOPE SENT f 
HIM STUMBLING ONINTO THE BLEAK 
UNKNOWN... THE HOPE OF DEATH 
FROM A WEAPON MADE 

OF SOLID GOLD! 


TH 





—— 


= fil 


FOLLOW ADAM'S ETERNAL 
SEARCH THROUGH ENDLESS 


FERRIS? TIME, NEXT WEEK { 


















IT FLAPS... IT FLUTTERS...1T'S 


BIER IMANES IEA 


THE BAT IS PACKED FLAT FOR SAFE TRANSPORTATION 
] IN YOUR COPY OF ‘‘THUNDER” WHEN YOU FIRST TAKE 





IT FROM THE SLOTS IN THE PACKING CARD, FLATTEN 
THE NOSE TOWARDS THE TAIL, TO MAKE THE BODY 
SLIGHTLY WEDGE-SHAPED. 










YOU MAY FIND THAT BLACK MAX'S BAT LOOKS MORE 
y J REALISTIC IF YOU SHAPE THE WINGS. THEY CAN BE ~ 







MADE TO CURVE EITHER UP OR DOWN, IF YOU PLACE 
THE FLAT PART OF THE WINGS BETWEEN FOREFINGER 
AND THUMB, AND STROKE THEM SEVERAL TIMES 
(TAKING CARE NOT TO TEAR THEM) IN THE DIRECTION 
IN WHICH YOU WISH THEM TO STAY. 



















HOLD BLACK MAX'S BAT BY THE END OF THE BLACK 
ELASTIC CORD AND LET IT BOUNCE UP AND DOWN 
GENTLY ~ LIKE A YO-YO. ITS WINGS WILL FLAP WITH 
A SINISTER MOTION. YOU’LL FIND THAT THE MORE 

THE ELASTIC 1S USED AND STRETCHED, THE BETTER 

BLACK MAX'S BAT WILL WORK ! 





“77, HAVE SOME FUN 


WITH OUR 1 
LITTLE PEELERS! 


A LOAD OF LAUGH-MAKING 
"FIX-ON" LABELS / 



















TO MAKE A REAL EERIE 
|. FLUTTERING SOUND, 
WHIRL BLACK MAX’S 
BAT AROUND YOUR HEAD 
BY THE END OF THE 
ELASTIC... BUT MAKE 















SURE FIRST THAT NO 
GIVEN AWAY FREE IN 
WAY! REMBMBER, THE NEXT ISSUE OF 






BLACK MAX’S BAT CAN 
BE DEADLY ! 


HUNCH 





aes TAKE A TRIP TO Be CROSSROADS OF DANGER! 











| MOMENTS OF BREATHLESS PERIL < SEE IF YOI 


WAT THE ADVENTURE TRAIL WITH GLOBE-ROAMING CAPTAIN CLIFF HANGER 
AND WIS BLADE- THROWING GURKHA, PAL, MUKRI! SHARE WITH THEM THEIR 


'OU TOD, CAN FIND A WAY OUT. 
WHEN ESCAPE SEEMS (MPOSSIBLE ! 














WITH A STEEL CROWBAR, CLIFF 
CAUTIOUSLY PRISED OPEN A 
| ALTHY, COT COATED WINDOW. 


EIDE THE GLOOMY, 
DECAYING OLD HOUSE... 





YES, THE 

GOLDEN, GREEN-EYED 

IDOL WE’ HAVE. SWORN 

TO RETURN To TH 

JUNGLE TRIBE To WHOM 
IT RIGHTFULLY 
BELONGS! THE IDOL 
OF DEATH THOSE 

POOR INDIOS 


iy CLF) ce Wii WHIRLED, 
HIS VOICE HIGH WITH WARNING... 


iTS 
Joo SILENT! 

AS IF... THINGS 

WAIT FOR US! 








FOR THE STEADY. WHISPERING OF RAIN, THE WiBHT Whe TS 


Keen Ab Tie GRAVE AS, IN A DINGY ACER OF LONDON, ff 
HANGER AND 


Hi& GURKHA FRIEND, KUKR!, 


hue 70 THe | END OF & LONG, LONG TRAIL. 


60 LONG TO HUNT THE 
FIEND DOWN... ALL THE 
WAY FROM MEXICO, 
HERE! 














BEYOND THE DOOR WAS WHAT. 
SEEMED TO BE 


ALMOST 
ANOTHER WORLD, ANOTHER AGE. 


INCREDIBLE | 
A coMPLene pclae cS 
REPLICA OF THe Bu RIAL 
CHAMBER OF 


ANAZTES 
KING ! AND LOOK, KUKI ... 
OVER THERE ! THE GOLDEN, 
GREEN-ENED WOLL iT 


any 
‘Seulet ‘A FORTUNE 














IF | HADN'T 
FELT OUGHT B 
OF WIND 


THE TWO 


WHE! 

STONE FIGURES SWUNG. 

TOGETHER, KUKRI...YOU 

WOULD HAVE BEEN 
CRUSHED BE" 


ARE NBeED SKILLED 4 
AT ESCAPING FROM “eel 
DANGER, CAPTAIN 
HANGER. BUT THEN, 
YOU ALWAYS 
WERE ! 





The common horsetail iNeed is one of the oldest plants on Earth. 


5 ss, BUT_YOU 
ARE A FOOL TO Ri6K YouR You 
UFE... JUST BECAUSE. REMEMBER THESE 
GOME SAVAGES BELIEVE CREATURES CAPTAIN HANGER T 
BAD LUCK WILL BEFALL MORE DAN 1 THAN, 
THEM NOW THEY HAVE Wp azanvuial so vicious THey 
LoeT THEIR IDOL | You - ATTACK ANY, LIVING THING, 
L PAY THE PRICE MAN OR nash mM SIGHT! 
wi » OF YOUR SENTIMENTAL 1 BROUGHT 
SIBLIST'S STUPIDITY | erECiMENS wits, ME 
Voice! ae, FROM MEXICO | 





WTO Ty 2D LINING? 
OKING THE HOLE { 





MORE. 


T THROUGH 
YOU HAVE 
TRAINED YOUR FRIEND 
WELL, HANGER. BUT 
NOW. HE 16 





a 
| CLES WARNING CAME 
| A FRACTION TOO LATE 








e rote MEET 
Hi 
que, Pier 





ay AND THAT. 

RAIN SHALL Be YOUR 
DEATH, CAPTAIN. 00K up 
THERE 1 AS You 

ER 








STRAINING HIS ARMS 


| THE 
‘SKIRTING- BOARD'S. 


NAILED To THE WALL... 


BUT THIS RAT-HOLE 7 
GIVES ME A CHANCE ) 
GET AGRIP 
ON IT! 





Roller skates were invented by a Belgian in 1760. ~~ 
; fs A of 
s bs yA t 
4\ (THE WALL 16 $0 RoTTEN, ) “4 
THE NAILS CAME OUT + 
( EASILY! Now FOR THE 
oY PART! 7 














You're 





NOT GOING ANy-" 





CAREFULLY, 
CLIFE HANGER 
MOVED THE 
LENGTH OF 





it PVE > 
(_ PRESSED THE ) 
ee FLAT uP “> 


AGAINST THE 

CEILING! NOW 
ALL | HAVE To 
BO 6... HOLD _/ 


IT THERE ! 0) 
ey 








FIVE MINUTES LATER, KUKRI = ; 
STIRRED AND OPENED HIS EYES... AND SOON, DOCTOR SIBLIST AND ‘| WHERE, Sieuet.-. 
= —— HIS. HENCHMEN WERE CAUGHT PART FRO! 
COMPLETELY BY SURPRISE... 


ieee 











SIBLIST 
LEFT US SOME OF HIS 
KILLER- SPIDERS FOR 
COMPANY, OLD FRIEND... 
BUT THEN?RE DROWNED 
NOW! KUKRI, IF YOU 
WRIGGLE OVER THIS 





WAY... YOU CAN GET 
YOUR FINGERS TO 
d THE KNOT ON THE 
ROPES ROUND MY 
wrists! 














-..AND WEZ 
WE JUST GO FIND woes) 
ete 
LFF? 








THAT'S RIGHT, . 
KUKRI, OLD FRIEND | BACKS) 
‘0 ADVENTURE ! TO DANGER: 
NEW PERILS To BEA 

IF WERE Luck) 





RUNAWAYS FROM THE CIRCUS. THEY WERE SEARCHING FOR A NEW HOME / 





ee THAT HE AND HIS ANIMAL PIERS WERE IN 
‘DANGER FROM THE CALLOUS CIRCUS OWNER, ARCHER 
| $P4ns. THE BOY CALLED FURY ESCAPED FROM THE BIG TOP 
JOUNTAINS. WHILE SPANG AND HIS MEN GAVE 
RY HAD FOUND THE WAY BARRED BY A TREACHEROUS 


TT 





ils 
{\' F. 


OZZIE HAS CARRIED 






BUT CAN CHANG SAVE 
Us IN TIME? 





HE DID IT! 
| ( BACK, ALL OF You! 
THOOR KUROO! 






CHANG SAFELY ACROSS... 


FURY CALLED 10 THE GORILLA IN THE WEIRD 
TONGUE THAT ONLY THE ANIMALS COULD 
UNDERSTAND. 























SUDDENLY, FURY GLANCED OVER 
HIS SHOULDER. ARCHER SPANG 
hee AIS MEN WERE CATCHING 


ear, DON'T YOU RUN FROM. 
ME, YOU LITTLE DEVIL / 
‘THERE'S NO ESCAPE / 

1 WANT MY ANIMALS 
BACK / dg 


HE WILL 
SHOW NO MERCY! 
WE MUST HURRY!) 














UNDER FURY'S ORDERS, 
THE CHIMPS, THE SURE- 
FOOTED LION AND THE TIGER 
CROSSED QUICKLY... 








YOU MUST TREAD 
CAREFULLY, RAJAH J 
' seus GUIDE 
YOUR FEET! 


Members of the Pavement Club used to sit in the street playing chess. 





GINGERLY, THE MASSIVE ‘BEAST STEPPED ON aye 
. PROTESTING TREE . 








THEN THEY WERE ACROSS... BUT, [ 
ONLY IN THE VERY NICK OF TIME! P| 


JUST WAIT TILL 
FLAY MY HANDS 
ON YoU, You 

MEDDLING BRAT: 


























YOUR WORDS 
CANNOT FRIGHTEN 
ME, EVIL MAN! 








| SWEAR THAT MY FRIENOS AND 

1 SHALL NEVER RETURN TO THE 

MISERY OF YOUR CIRCUS, 
/ 















WHILE SPANG SHOUTED AND RAGED ON THE OTHER 
SIDE OF THE RAVINE.» 


W WE ARE FRI 









TIKKA! PETTO? 
Now I 1s YouR 
TURN TO DO SOME 








Come: witD ONES ! ie, 
AND FREE WE suai 











OF SIGHT, FURY TOOK CARE THAT, THIS 
TIME, THEIR TRACKS < 
Wout BE COVERED... 







SOON, THE CHIMPS HAD BOUND FOUR LEAFY | 
BOUGHS TOGETHER... | 





THAT 1S GOOD! 
NOW RAJAH MUST 
PULLIT BEHIND. 
US, AND SWEEP 
AWAY ALL TRACE 
OF 


An African bird builds itself a three-roomed ‘flat’ as a nest. 





BY MiD-MORNING, THEY WERE DEEP 
IN THE LONELY MOUNTAINS ... 


THE AGELESS MOUNTAINS HAD WITNESSED MANY “SIGHTS 


BUT NEVER ONE SO STRANGE AS THIS ! 








THEN THEY MOVED OUT, AND FURY SENT 
TIKKA AND PETTO ON AHEAD AS SCOUTS. 


WE NEED A PLACE OF 

SAFETY WHERE NO MAN 

MAY FIND US’ PROOM 
TOOPA THEEK ? 





THE GIGANTIC GORILLA LED D THE WAY UP TO THE | 





[Wicd wire” EXCITEMENT, TIKKA AND PETTO 
SCUTTLED BACK TO FUR A 


SHELTER, YOU SAY? 
AND THAT BOULDER BLOCKS 
THE ONLY WAY IN? CHANG 
SHALL SHOW US HIS STRENGTH, 
AGAIN ! 





BOULDERS. 
THE SIZE! IT WIL 
BE A MASSIVE TASK, 
EVEN FoR YoU, 
CHANG ! 








1 DON'T THINK HE'S 
REALLY TRYING! 





ND THEN THEY SAW IT... ALL | 

HE MOST PERFECT HIDING fiat Uatice, YF 
AND RINGED WITH SHEER 
CLIFF ON ALL SIDES { 








[OBEDIENTLY, THE TIGER SPRANG FORWARD, 
WEIGHT TO THE BOULDER. 


70 ADD HIS 








A Lost 
ENCLOSURE! 
WHERE NO HUMAN 
CAN EVER HAVE 
TRODDEN! WE 
SHALL MAKE IT 
OUR HOME... THIS 
SHALL BECOME 
URY’S 











THE SOCCER SPORTSMAN FROM THE SCRAPYARDS ! 


Dusty Binns 


= y ay 





5-4 
7 THAT, 
samen roth Balas, Oe 
TE WAS tt owe THER! BINNS es LW 
SENERBEE OF Bone DUP iG BON AM 
ANE Wa TT ou’ 
THE RAS Tim, WAS Zt eNED 
RIEL HAD 
wore ust CORBET. 
pe FOOTE 


LOOK AT ALL 
THIS JUNK ! ALL YOU THINK 
ABOUT IS FLIPPIN” FOOTBALL [ 
\ WORK LIKE A BLOOMIN? 
'» $0 YOU'LL *AVE A. 
NICE BUSINESS WHEN PVE 
RETIRED... AND WHAT DO | 
GET? NOT A SPARK OF 
PERISHIN? INTEREST 





AT THE. 
WANDERERS? 





‘AND THAT WAS MORE THAN PA 
BINNE HAD DARED HOPE FOR... 
RAIN AND THE COLD, TO IDA'S [= 
HOTEL ON KING STREET To A Nite awoonn eR 
THIS VES RNOON , ING CHAIR... AND LEAVE 
WWVE GOT TO GO OUT IN S FOR A COUPLA QUID! g eORTD OUR BONY 
THE TRUCK AND— 


PA, 
YOU TREE 
IT NICE AND. 
EASY ! You 


You 
THIS LAD WAIT AND SEE, 
BINNS CAN DRIBBLE | BOSS! YOURE IN | 
THE BALL, OKAY, BUT \ FOR A GURPRIGE! 
WHAT ABDUT HIS 


DAD. WON'T BE ANY 
THE WISER! 


The world’s largest brickworks, at Bedford, covers 221 a 


YOURE RIGHT! 
/ BRING HIM TO MY. 


icres. 


STREWTH! 


IT'S FOUR O'CLOCK ! 
THAT ROCKING CHAIR! 
DAD SAID IT HAD To 


BE PICKED UP 
AT THREE ! 











ROOM TEN | AND IF 
THE BLOKE AIN?T THERE. 
LEAVE A COUPLE OF QUID 
AND TAKE THE CHAIR WIT! 
ME! THAT?S WHAT 
PA SAID | 


ACHAT 
IT! ID'S HOTEL 
ON KING STREET, 
Cap saiD! THIS 


THE #M? IN PLACE ! 
WE GOT THEIR NEW 


‘SIGN FIXED UP, NOW 


N_WE CAN KNOCK 
OFF! 


THE DOOR OF ROOM 
TEN WAS UNLOCKED... 


GAT THE DESK! PLL 
FIND THE ROOM 
ALL RIGHT { 








PHEW! 
1 STILL THERE! 


7 LOOKS A RE 
Too! 
NOT HERE , 

Y THE CASH 





THE CHAI 
‘WitH 








‘AT THE SAME TIME , FURTHER 
ALONG KING STREET... 
HE SHOULD'VE PICKED 
UP THAT CHAIR BY NOW ! 
COR! THERE'S THE OLD 
GEEZER | SAID PD 
BUY IT FROM..! 





AL BARGAIN , 


AS THE BLOKE’S 


PLU LEAVE 
AND TAKE 
IR AWAY 
ME! 


| WAITED TILL FOUR, 
OrCLOCK DAS 


THE CHAIR TO ANOTHER 
FELLER WHO. 


HOTEL, 51D! 
SOME BURELAR! 
THEY NABBED 

HIM RED- 
HANDED! 








Sisipsl! pb $ FANTASTIC...IT TURNS PEOPLE INTO STATUES! 





aad WAS IT A DREAM? 0} 
eae pet ca 
BscoreceD AN OLD IVE THE Wi wu rhe ANT 


FA 
FORGOTTEN, WELL IN 


RUINS OF 

HA ay THOREE tye 

lE SOON REALISED — 
16 His AMAZEMENT — 
THAT A NOTE ON THE. 
WHISTLE SEEMED TO 
MAKE TIME STAND 
STILL——FOR 
Vee YONE EXCEPT 

















SO IT DOES WORK! TNE! MADE 
THE POSTMAN AND 
STOP STILL. TEV Be fee 
STATUES FOR THE 
FEW MOMENTS! 




















BETTER RUB 
THAT OUT BEFORE 
HE SEES (7! 


Nelson died at the Loh of Jae on ee. 21 October, toed 





STOP! THAT BOY IN 
FRONT... YOU'VE WRITTEN 
SOMETHING ON THE 
BLACKBOARD. 
WHAT 18 IT? 


OH,CRUMBS... 
THERE'LL BE 
OU 

















'@CUSE ME...BUT THERE'S 
SOMETHING I'VE cor, 10 Bo 
WHILE YOU'RE . 
ASLEEP, Sif. . . 














WHEN THE EFFECTS OF 
THE WHISTLE HAD 
EN OFF... NICE? WHAT'S 
HE TALKING ABOUT? >= 
COR...IT'S CHANGED! 


ALL THE SAME,LAD, 
EVEN IF YOU DO THINK 








THAT SHOULD 


IMPROVE THINGS... 














aan LET'S GET il 
K: BOYS, MATH 


OF YOURS...) SAW 
Bowing it dost t Now... 


AYLOR. | 
[ ALOOk AT wat Wisrve | 


Of can't Ler ag 


HAVE IT. HE'LL START 3 





COME ON, HAN 
IT OVER. oe vu 
Legeia! 
mer 

















i 


((fé 


t 


SPorTy 
COLLINS 1S THE BEST 
PAPER GLIDER MAKER IN 
THE WHOLE SCHOOL | 


(7, WHILE THE OTHER BOYS 
AVE THEIR HALF DAY, YOU, COLLINS, 


UL WRITE ‘1 Must NoT ASSAULT THe ) 


HEAD®S CONC, TEN, THOUSAND 
¥ TIMES | 


TEN 
THOUSAND TIMES ! 
HE?LL GET WRITERS 


CRAMP RIGHT UPTO 
HIS sroutoee 


1AM YE 7 

GHOST OF WILLIE SHAKESPEARE , 

AND | WAS A VERY FAST WRITER. 
IN MY TIME / < 


, COLLING IS FULL 
OF WOE... THINK 


ig 


Very. COR! VE 
ee NEVER ENUOYED 


BN? ( BEING PUNISHED 


50 MUCH! 





PERPETRATED THAT 
PREPOSTEROUS 


Zz 
=KKAK 

/ POOR LITTLE sporty \ 

{ coLuns. He DIDNT 


wen ay ONT) 


eT ME 
GivEST THOU A HELPING 
HAND, YOUTHFUL 





TAKEST 
THESE LINES To 
THAT TYRANT THOU 
J\ CALLEST THY 
\_ HEADMASTER, 


at 


ar 





MEANS THE STRANGE 
NOISES COMING FROM 

BEHIND THE LOBED 

00k z 











I SPOTTY TAKING 
50 LONG TO GIVE ins 


THE HEAD HIS 


7 — BAH! 
=a | GOT A WHACKING \ 
LC] sECAUSE STUPID y 
TA SHAKEY DID MY Lines) 2 
WN SPOOKY C 
~ EE 


te 
























DUFFLE 

50'S WE 
ALWAYS HAVE. 
THEM WITH US 
IN CASE WE 


NEED 'EM 
SUDDENLY... 








NoT A 
CHANCE, GORDON! Y= 
WE WERE AWAY 2 
LONG BEFORE , 
THEY ARRIVED! 








WITH THE SKATES IN THEIR DUFFLE 
BAGS... THEY MADE FOR HOME... 


TO THE RAMP THEY, 
OF THEIR DEN. 











THA 
FARM. KEEP IN, 








BEHIND THE 
BUSHES. 




















IN THE MORNING, THE JET-SKATERS GANG 
OISCOVERED THEY'D BECOME ‘FAMOUS’... 4 










aa #; ogee 
ed Vhney SPE 











eer ng 
ewitely AOE grants ew 
eon, Bt ogee oe che Be Oak 


oe 

prone x oe © 13 
e 

ge Bie BASE 








IN PETER AND JIMMY'S HOUSE 





7 yi 


COAL WITH THE SAME SPEED...WE'RE 
RIGHT OUT, AND IT'LL BE 


r ES... 
TT PUTIN THE ORDER 
WEEKS AGO. 


HEY, | KNOW SOMETHING. r 
THE JET-SKATERS COULD Do! 
DELIVER COAL! NO ONE 
IN THE VILLAGE HAS 
GOT ANY! 


ATT 


SURE... THERE'S 








WE'LL SEE WHAT 
WE CAN DO TONIGHT. 
WE'EL ALL GO TO THE 

COAL YARD AS SOON 

AS IT'S DARK... {| 


9.K.— AND 
WE'LL TELL THE 
OTHER Guys AT 

LUNCH- TIME 


AFTER SCHOOL 
GATHERED AT 7+ 





E'S x 
"7, COLLECTING 
THE CRASH-HELMETS 





THERE'S ONE FOR 
S EACH OF US. 





/_, | COLLECTED.) 
"EM, DIDN'T 1? SO 
THAD FIRST 


\craice!_ 





“FG gir eS [A Few wwiers Care... on LL Pee 


{ ARGUING...17'S 
\ TIME _WE SET 
OFF! 











THAT'S THE RAILWAY LINI 
DOWN THERE! THE COAL YARD'S 
ONLY JUST PAST THE 
STATION... 








OF EOALSHERE THAT 

TH 

7 KEEP IT Quie 
ONE THING: GORSON! DO} 








Kilts were once banned in Scotian 











aie eevee 
BRIGHT COA 


WE'LL HAVE | 
TO USE THE BARROWS 
\ TO TRANSPORT THE 7 |) 














WE'LL DELIVER 4 
AT THE FAR END OF THE) U 
VILLAGE FIRST... 


IND wi 
MUST BO MT FAST... 
BEFORE THE NIGHT~ 
WATCHMAN DOES HIS 
ROUNDS AGAIN / 


AS SOON AS THEY WERE | 


| OUT OF THE YARD... 








gu bE RRBAE, con 
! GOING THAT'S Wi 1 
PAST AT ABOUT SIXTY SAW, TOO! ated 
MILES AN HOUR! Let's aa AFTEI 
a 

















/ “CAN'T! NO TIME 
they: RE Hee 

































Dear Sam, — 








Dear Sam, 

Now I know why it is 
that people say it’s un- 
lucky to walk under- 
neath ladders. When I 
was going to school the 
other day, there was a 
Jadder outside .a shop 
down the road, and, ‘as 
I'm not superstitious, I 
went out of my way to 
walk under it. You can 
imagine my _ surprise 
when the painter at the 
top of the ladder caugnt 
his paint-pot on a rung— 
and I got about a piyt of 
white paint all over me! 

had to go home, and 
Mum managed to clean it 
off me. Still—it took so 
long to get clean that I 
missed school that day 

so I suppose I wasn’t 
all that unlucky! 
Jim Truscott, 
Wes 

















We moved house the other week, and my Dad had 
bought a big ball of string to tie up some of our 
quits for the moving-men, Our dog Beatle started 
to play with the string when no one was looking, 
and got himself so tied up he couldn’t move. It too! 

us half an hour to get him untangled ! ‘ 
Stuart Lieven, 

Darlington. =~ 


—for you! 
That’s what Til 
pay for any let- 


ters, jokes, 

rhymes, riddles, 

or anything else that I 

pick to be praia on 
a 


this page. nd ’em in 
to: Sam, “Thunder”, 
Fleetway House, Far- 


ringdon Street, London, 
EC4... and let me 
know your. three 
favourite stories, too! 

















Dear Sam, 









Dear Sam, 


read all 


past like Fangio 








PHONEY! 


Did you hear about the 
practical joker who once 
phoned lots of people up 
ond said: 
mind putt 
over your receiver? We're 
just -going to blow the 
lines clean, and it may 
make some dust !“’ Some 
people believed him! 





RACER 


My hobby is motor-racing. 
about the famous 
drivers, both those racing to- 
day and the great names of the 
I also collect 
model racing cars and I now 





STAR LETTER 


Dear Sam, 

I live on a lighthouse. Every lighthouse 
has a fog signal. Modern lighthouses have 
tannoy speakers, and there can be as many 
as one hundred and twenty of these on one 
lighthouse. Visitors are allowed to look over 
some lighthouses between 1 p.m, and one 
hour before sunset. 

David Howe, Woolacombe. 








* 














fs , E. 
CALL A... 
& flying object that 
whizzes round the light- 
bulb at 100 miles per 
hour ?—Stirling Moth ! 
+» jar of smeary stuff 
you use for treating 
hurt pigs ?—Oinkment! 


3 gorilla with a 
machine-gun ?—Sir ! 





“Would you 
© paper bag 














K. Winder, 
Bristol. 


SPIDER ON STILTS 


Dear Sam, 

I saw the biggest spid. 
ve ever seen in my life, 
my bedroom the other day. 
It must have come in from 
the tree outside my window. 
It was three inches across 
and stood so high off the 
I ground it looked as if it wos 

wearing stilts | 
J. Mountford, 

New Brighton 
























have forty seven different - 2 
kin uv get in 
Jeffrey Fenner, agers tf 2 
West Hartlepool ND is a. sm untry in 
len ete ee at 

























\ /- SO you JUST BANGED 
\1) 1417. INA NAIL TO HANG A PICTURE 
NS te ON THE WALL, EH? 


un 


N 









ae |. Bek 
1 74 S$ 
\ | 








‘GAGS 

for any 
| jokes 
| 4 I 


think our 
artist would like 
to draw. Roll ‘em 
in, et’s 



































make pot ib 
ut wos a real ! — 
THIS WEER’S SPACEMAN SMILE THIS WEEK’S NAVAL NITWIT 
1 N. Rideout, 
Hastings. 
























Cyril Delaney, 
Liverpoo!. 





: Joley, 
geamford- 














Te SCRUEELEST SOLDIER IN THE ARMY — YETHE CONTROLLED ITS No.1 SECRET WEAPON! 


FA COMMANDO 


EARLY IN WORLD WAR IL, ON THE ENEMY~ 
OCCUPIED COAST OF FRANCE, A GIANT 
CROS§-CHANNEL 6UN WAS FIRING. . 




















THAT MOMENT, ATA SECRET ARA 
eke NEAR THE SOUTH COAST OF ENGLAND, 
NFFINS WERE ADJUSTING THE ELECTRONIC 
CIRCLITS OF A GIGANTIC INDESTRUCTIBLE 
\eosor- THE STEEL CONIMANGO,». 

















‘AAAHA? THATS SMASHING EXCUSED BOOTS! YOU' Y ME FEET GINME TIME 
: THEY SHOULD NEVER HAVE } LAD! 4 TO PUT ON ME DAPS 
ERNIE ‘EXCUSED TRIED TO MAKE A SOLDIER M ATT AGAIN £ 4 
80075" BATES, OUT OF SOMEONE WITH 
THE MOST DODGY FEET LIKE ME 1 
ARTFUL DODGER 




















THE STEEL COMMANDO WAS CREATING 


HAVOC ON THE ASSAULT COURSE... 2 : Te ‘ S f 00000! ME 
‘HELP! I'D RATHER  S 3 % 4 77 POOR OLD PLATES: 
A FihT THE ENEMY, yy => = \ BG OF-MEAT ! THE PEDALS 
\CANY TIME 2 : : f \ ‘ARE SCRATCHIN''EM 
d ‘ \ SOMETHING CRUEL / 














A German king used to recruit new-born babies into his army. 


FOLLER ME... AND —————_. m4 
B BEHAVE YOURSELF / (OOK AT IT! THAT DARNED 
> ; GREAT STEEL MONSTROSITY) um 
| ! poe 


THINKS THE WORLD OF // 











b Stor it! You 
(SHOULD BE ASHAMED 


\COF YOURSELF! 














THE GUN IS DRIVEN OUT OF THE RAILWAY 
TUNNEL FOR FIRING JUST BEFORE DAWN. 


FRNIE AND THE STEEL COMMANDO: nee WHEN 
WERE SUMMONED TO A-BRIEFING. YOU'RE SPOKEN TO) YOU WILL BE DROPPED BY PARACHUTE 
THIS GIANT GUN MUST ry YOU HORRIBLE 
BE DESTROYED, BATES. . ‘ LITTLE MAN! 


11'S A JOB FOR THE 
STEEL COMMANDO. 











71 A DIABOLICAL LIBERTY! EVEN ARTFUL DODGER [THERE GOEB OLD IRONSIDES? 
[NOBODY'S DROPPING ME BY ERNIE COULDNT GET — | ERE, I JUST THOUGHT OF 
OUT OF SOMETHING! ‘OW 00 





KNEW YOU'D VOLUN- 
\ TEER! EH.GERGEANT?/ |THE STEEL COMMANDO 
WERE ABOARD A PLANE... 


h PARACHUTE / I GET DIZZY — ~ 
Z MAN. BAT 
*P | KERBSTONE Is000 Ma\ =m) NEXT MORNING, HE AND 





YES, SIR. 
T HEARD HIM 
DISTINCTLY J 











ah = , ce Fave HEARD A serer RUMBLING 
EXCUSED-BOOTS/ THERE'S THE 

= PLACE, MATE. LET'S | FROM THE TUNE 

GET ON 

















Turkish baths are of Roman origin! 
x se 






| THEY were 
| SPOTTED / 





AE THEY FIRE 
(T_ NOW, WE'LL 


COR, CHASE 
‘ME AUNT FANNY 
ROUND THE 
by GASWORKS J 


iF /, 





[BUT THE STEEL COMMANDO 


WAS EQUAL TO THE CRISIS... 


if 














| AND WHEN THE GUN 

WAS FIRED ~ 

THAT'S THE IDEA, IRONSIDES / 
WITH YOUR $TRENGTH AND 
MY BRAINS, WE MAKE 

A GREAT TEAM / 





YY WHAT A BANG/ THEY 
MUST HAVE HAD A 





=z 
















BE CAREFUL IRONSIDES / ME FEET’, 


THE GERMANS MADE ERNIE'S MIND LP FOR HIM / 
IESE STONES AIN'T HALF HARD / WE'RE TOO EARLY,’ we > om 
< GOT TH HOB DONE 700 S00N! ) | —— 
IN'T WwW S '! STOPPI y TO Bi 
TO D0 NOW. \'M NOT ING ‘ERE TO BE 
us a 70 SWIM, 








S Sus 
\ )= 


< 
Peer 


4 





al SHOT AT. MATE. WE'LL HAVE 
swim! 
ee ‘eo 




















Nero did not fiddle while Rome burned. The fiddle hadn't been invented ! 


[THE STEEL COMMANDO STRUCK OUT FoR| BUT AN ENEMY E-BOAT HAD BEEN z Soa 
(EM. 


THE WHITE CLIFFS OF DOVER, COR / LUVERLY/ ALERTED TO. 


AT LEAST IT TAKES 
THE WEIGHT 
ORF ME FEET! ee 


















THE BOAT MADE THE MISTAKE a , Ww THE NAZI BOAT CAPSIZED AS THE STEEL 
OF TRYING TO COME ALONGSIDE | as : COMMANDO RIPPED CHUNKS OFF iT’ 
70 PICK THEM UP / 7 LF - 





Le 

is : 
Sy fa 

= 

nm 

[ 

s 




















VAS KIND-HEARTED. HE COULD! iE THE BOAT THAT WA: | [waite war's Har, 
SAILORS SWIM FOR IT, A MILE .| ERNIE AND THE STEE vi $ F ‘ ally ore pg §P 
S IGHT 





WAS ON ITS W, 


‘COME ON, MATES 
ANY MORE FOR 


SUE AIIARS iz 
rs z 


7 




















LANCE-CORPORAL “EXOUSED y o 
BOOTS" BATES REQUESTING ce a { 
\ PERMISSION TO COME ABOARR { 7 (EDAL FOR THis! 
SIR- WITH PRISONERS {- at ‘ ( 
Wal [ 


\\ 




















Dh ES 


i! 


PERILS ALL THE WAY ON THE WORLD'S MOST HAZARDOUS JOURNEY! 
, Py arr Aye Ve PPE Ke 


id Bek Beg aad ae Ml De eu 
DHE O TS u A Nae. zh 
ST TeRRveLe Teall To 


Frome FoRbinon cy \ : § 38 $ 5S 
r OF Gol? Psatecatins 2: OCTOR WOLFGANG STRANGER, WHO CONSIDERED HIMSELF THE 
| iavoustins 1G I3 3. D 

_~ 


mH Ly a - GREATEST EXPLORER IN THE WORLD, WITH HIS GIGANTIC MANSERVANT, 

Oct SA + He Boutin Lane TROLL, WAD AGREED TO GO WITH TOM TAYLOR ON-THE TERRIBLE TRAIL 
ALD. Magarin “Tus Steering 
Ee. Y JUNGLE f TERROR (WAKE IT NOT!) 


|e? enter BY THE A 
THs mists 


( yuunat oF TERROR 


























TO TOLMEC, THE FORBIDDEN CITY OF GOLD, WHERE TOM BELIEVED 
THAT HE WOULD FIND HIS MISSING FATHER, ALSO AN EXPLORER... 




















> we WHERE GHOSTS 7 
fale -arzac™ eos H 
+ orn! eryeuampians CITY of TOLMSC p 
D Lapyaistd THe BURNING ’ 
+ Hronescor APNE \ MERURNC Tux pesenror TA CAVE tA 
LA MiLuON Uivine FLAMES ‘ 
MA Mie THs PASS oF <4 
Ay WiNGsy BOOM /) 
| a fj f ee ‘My FATHER WOULD 
ig me" teee! Th WA. IT'S THE MAP/Y™ @ NEVER MAKE SUCH 
i Meme i WT Must ee A MISTAKE! 
[2 TOS AREOLA AED SUES Oa CED ONNENNEE RTE fa MERONS! 





WE'VE COME THROUGH THE TUNNEL OF TERROR, DOCTOR! 
THIS OUGHT TO BE THE MAN-EATING JUNGLE! 
L WE MUST HAVE LOST OUR WAY! 


URW 
amen . 




















TROLL APPROACHED WITH 
RESULTS OF HIS COOKING. 
1 MUST AGREE THEY ARE ONE 
OF YOUR LESS SUCCESSFUL 
Z TRO! 





B INSECT POWDER! No WONDER 
E GRUB TASTED FUNNY! 
couL’ 


AND INTHE MORNING, 
WHEN THE HOT SUN ROSE, 
THE DESERT STEAMED. 


TTUL BE LIKE 
{ MARCHING THROUGH 


COME AND LOOK 
THE JUNGLE 


A spider, with furry-like feet, can walk across water. 


1 THOUGHT IT WAS SPICE!) 


re. AN UNFORTUNATE 
MISTAKE. TROLL 
CAN'T READ. 
SUPPOS! 
FUL HAVE TO. 
BELIEVE 


‘TROLL DIDN'T TOUCH THE CAKES. 
HE ATE BREAD. THE DOCTOR WON’ 
HEAR A WORD AGAINST HIM — 
BUT I'M SURE TROLL WOULD 


THAT NIGHT,A FIERCE STORM 
BROKE OVER THE DESERT. 


RLUIKE TO KILL US BOTH / 


HE'S EVIL 





Berore LONG, THE |/7 
DESERT BEGANTO [LIFELESS AFTER ALL. THE RAIN 


TURN GREEN... 


1 MUST MAKE 
SOME NOTES. 


THE PLANTS GREW WITH ASTOUNDING SPEED— 
SO THAT BY EVENING — al 


Po a! 


Sa is 


J 


v 


SAIS 





DOCTOR STRANGER! 
EOOK GUT: TROLL! COME QUICKLY! 


e2) 74 | DOCTOR STRANGER IS BEING 
fee Y EATEN ALIVE— BY A PLANT 











Tom CAME DASHING BACK. AN 
ag tS 


Y HE DOCTOR'S 
pSEN DONE FoR! 
es pw) 
aay Mans es 


Ati —reer TRYING! f g 
PVE THOUGHT i = 
OF SOMETHING . 
ELSE— THOSE ce| N 
i 


aN 





SS e Rf Tue exrevinion srarveo 
uF OFF, TOM LEADING THE WAY, 
i (gem TO FACE THE PERILS OF THE 
CE MIGHT WORK AGAIN! 1% =| MAN-EATING JUNGLE... 
UL FILL A HAVERSACK WIT! 
TROLLS CAKES! 





AIWe'L HAVE To MAKE A DASH FORIT! | 





RIGHT...OR WRONG — THE ANCIENT GLOVE WAS A STERN GUARDIAN OF THE LAWS 





Me 





LOOK? SOMETHING 

FLOATS IN THE 

WATER , OVER 
THERE! 





A CONVICT IN CRAGMOOR PRISON 

DISCOVERED A WEIRD GAUNTLET WHICH 

HAD ONCE BELONGED TOA MEDIEVAL — |~ 

LAW-MAKER,, JUDGE FLINT . THE GAUNT-| 

LET BORE A MESSAGE, PROMISING 
JUSTICE TO ALL WHO WORE IT, THE 

IGOOD AND THE EVIL. WHEN IT DEALT 


ONLY TO REVEAL HIS HIDDEN LOOT TO 
THE POLICE, THE PRISONER FLUNG IT 
BITTERLY AWAY INTO THE SEA... 
WHERE IT WAS TO AWAIT ITS NEXT 

Fi 


UGH... BUT 
CANNOT DO IT...) 
ALWAYS, MY Ni 
FAILS AT THE LAST 
‘MOMENT... 








THE GAUNTLET OF FATE CRAWLED OUT OF THE SEA... 


YOU GROANED.\ == 
Lous! ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT ? 






THE FRENCH FISHING BOAT WAS 
DRIFTING ITS NETS IN MID- 
CHANNEL «.. = = 





GAUNTLET OF FATE 





| AH! LooKs 
LIKE MY CHANCE TO 
KILL PHILLIPE ... ONE 
p PUSH, AND HE WILL 
DROWN, ., THEN THE 





THE THING | 
SAW IN THE SEA 
HAS DISAPPEARED 
vs NO DOUBT IT 
WAS WORTHLESS: 
ANYWAY. 


HUH? IT'S 
BEEN BLOWN 
ABOARD... 


A 











THE MAN CALLED LOUIS GRABBED | _ 
AT HIS DISCOVERY. 





WE SHALL CATCH 
NO MORE FISH TONIGHT] 
«uw LET US RETURN 


(TIS AN 
OLD GLOVE 


GAUNTLET... 





‘ON THE CUFF OF THE GAUNTLET WAS, 
EMBROIDERED A STRANGE & 
INSCRIPTION.» 


“HE WHO DONS THE 
GAUNTLET OF FATE SHALL 
GAIN HIS JUST REWARD.” SO! 
I DESERVE MV JUST REWARO| 
IF ANY MAN DOES! 











AT DUSK, THE FISHING BOAT SAILED INTO 
A SMALL HARBOUR ON THE FRENCH CoAS" 





GIVEN MY COUSIN 
A HALF- SHARE 
om INIT? 











Danie! Lambert, who died in 1809, weighed 52 stone. 





1 WILL GO To THE 
NET-STORE TONIGHT. 
LOUIS. AND CHECK THE 
NETS FOR TOMORROW'S 


WA TRIP! THERE IS NO NEED 
FOR YOU TO COME! 


YOu ARE 
$0 KIND To 
ME, COUSIN 

PUILLIPE! 








ONCE INSIDE THE HOUSE, Louls 
PULLED ON THE GAUNTLET.. 

















IF 1 HAD eo 
SENSE, | WOULD HAVE! 


GOT RID OF PHILLIPE f 
MONTHS AGO ...THEN 
1'D HAVE THE BoaT 
TO MYSELF! 














WELL, GAUNTLET? 
YOU WILL HELP ME ¥ 
TO MURDER MY 

COUSIN, HEH? 


UUH? IT 
SEEMS AG IF 
HE THING MOVES: 
OF ITS OWN 
ACCORD! 





LOUIS’ HAND WAS DRAGGED 
FORCIBLY DOWN TO THE DESK... 


MON DIEU! THE 







] [THE GAUNTLET MovEeD Louis’ 
| | TREMBLING HAND TO A HOOK 
ON THE WALL... 











GAUNTLET THROWS 
ASIDE MY GUN! CAN 
1 BE THAT IT HAS 
A PLAN OF ITS 
OWN FOR KILLING 
PUILLIPE? 













THIS ROPE- SPLICING 
TOOL 1S THE VERY 
WEAPON TO KILL 


THE KEY TO THE 
NET -STORE! OF COURSE! 


1 CAN AMBUSH PHILLIPE 


IN THERE TONIGHT. - 
ANO THE GAUNTLET 
WILL HELP ME To 

KILL HIM! 


Y PHILLIPE IS 
HERE YET. 























Not 
AND 








TEN MINUTES LATER, THE 
UNSUSPECTING PHILLIPE 


ENTERED THE NET~ 


‘STORE. 


Louis is FAST Se 
ASLEEP AT HOME, 
(BET... HE DOES 
NOT OVERWORK, 


THAT ONE 





/ 


Y Now, GAUNTLET, 
+. STIEFEN 
MY NERVE... 








fLovis CREPT FURTIVELY INTO 
|THE NET-STORE, STILL WEARINGH 


HIDDEN BEHIND A HANGING 
NET, LOUIS CREPT FORWARD. 








A man named George George lived in George Street, Malden, USA. 


UU. NON! WITH LOUIS’ HAND HELPLESS g 
THE GAUNTLET INSIDE IT, THE GAUNTLET 
TWISTS MV HAND Ze |SLASHED THE Toot THROUGH 
ABIDE! 'T HAS A TAUT ROPE BESIDE THE 
MACE ME MISS: Mm (HANGING NET. 

PHILLIPE! Uy oie 


WHO 1S THAT 
BEHIND THE NET? 
WHAT AZE You 

DOING THERE? 


SN 


BUT THE GAUNTLET HAD MADE 
SURE THERE WAS TO BE NO 
ESCAPE FOR THE WOULD -BE 


1 MUST GET RID OF 
aS z i 4 i THE SPIKE! BUT THE 
mee | MUST ESCAPE && Wp? GAUNTLET WiLL NOT 

THE ROPE WHICH SSL BEFORE PHILLIPE ¥ tf HELP! LET GO OF ITS 

HOLDS UP THE NETS RECOGNISES 4 

HAS BEEN CUT! Mi 


ANOTHER JOURNEY AWAITED THE 
GAUNTLET OF FATE... AND ANOTHER 


KNEW LOU'S DISLIMED, SEEKER AFTER A JUST REWARD. 


MY HAVING A SHARE 
IN THE Boar... BUT 

| NEVER GUESSED fs 

ITHERE Was MURDER L 
IN HIS HEART / 


++. STILL HOLDING 
THE KILLER 
WEAPON! 


HE WILL GET THE. 


REWARD HE DESERVES’ 

+ A COURTROOM Me 
TRIALS Tz 

: 





SAM'S PUNCH PACKS PLENTY OF POWER ! 
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